
I

NOVEL OF INDIA
TAGORE'S FIRST
PROSE ROMANCE
THR WRECK. By Rabindrsnath Ta-(Tire.The MarMtllan Company.

"| ^OR the lovee of Tagore'A essays
r~^ and nlavs his first novel. "The

Wreck." wiU prove a storehouseof KOlden treasures. All the

poetry of his former writings, all the
beauty and rhythm of his meditations
and the swift action and human interestof his plays are combined in
this volume.

It Is a romance, with a close ad- s

herence to the life and customs of 1
s

the Hindu, modified by so much of
the West as the educated Oriental (1

has absorbed from his modern studies.
Ramesh, a young Hindu law student,is in love with Hemnalini, an d

) educated girl of Brahman family, f

Ramesh's father forces him into a
*

marriage with another girl, Susila. t
Then comes the wreck, from which <3
the story received its title. But when '

the book is closed and the plot is reenactedIn the reader's' mind, there ^
seem to he three wrecks.two wrecked i

lives in addition to the wiping out of 1

the bridal party on its return to Ramesh'shome- j
Tagore has told the story of a man t

who finds a bride on the shore after 1

a storm and believes her to be his

wife. Reing a high minded youth, v

when he learns that his wife was f
drowned and that the girl he is be- r

c
pinning to love is not his wife, Rameshendeavors to*«protert her from i
the world and devotes himself to find- s

ing her husband, giving no thought to c

the criticism his actions are bringing >
upon him.
Kamala, the heroine, is one of the a

most fascinating girls of 14 or 15 any *

author could have chosen to portray r

and Tagore has managed to give an *

impression of her sweetness, devotion 1

ie

t

r

Tagore.Fiom a drawing by Will {
Rothenstein.

and obedience without lessening the a

intense humanity that pulses through «

her veins. v >i
In the digniflorti Hemnallni one sees' t

the western education warring with r

the eastern customs. In every particularshe adheres to the Hindu <^us- I
toms except in insisting upon marry- t

ing the man she loves. s

Her brother, .togendra, is officious, i

overbearing, dictatorial, and yet at «

times he does something kindly so I
I entire! foreign to his character as c

I the ri idor has conceived It that one t

[ cannot help smiling. Tagore does I'

know his people. He can And "the t

little nil or goon in i-yt-i j ui urn

and blind It to the surface at Juat the
momriit some situation In human life
would nail forth thin good trait.
Whrti Kamesh learns that Kamala

la not his wife hp permits himself to
become engaged to Hrmnallnl. The
engagement Is broken off by Jogendra
nnrl i friend of hie, Akshay. fine
mlcht cnll AkHhny the villain, for it it
seldom he is not making trouble. He
has a mind, though, whieh when operatingJustly makes him an avenue
for rood despite his attempts to bring
about evil.

In the hours of sorrow which follow
the breaking of the engagement her
father, Annnda, hpi omes still dearer to
the heart of the motherless girl. Their
relationship ran tiest lie described In
Tagore's own words:
"Annadjf Rabu emerged on to tho

roof and stood behind her; hut she
was oblivious of his presence. When
at Inst he went softly up to her and
laid his hand on her shoulder she
started in surprise and then blushad
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Telling a stc
BEAUTY. By Rupert Hughes. Harper
& Bros.

7_

vith confusion; he had seated himself
ieside her hefore she could rise to her
eet. He waited a moment or two,
hen .sighed deeply. 'If only your
nother were alive now! I'm no use

0 you at all" This piteous outcry
rom the old man roused Hemnalini
rom the semblance of stupor Into
vhich she had fallen and her eyes
ought her father's face. Oh the love;
he sympathy and the pain that she
aw there! A sad change had come
iver his expression in the last few
lays. It was her old father who had
lorne the brunt of the storm that had
>urst over Hemnalini; he had never

elaxed his endeavors to alleviate his
laughter's distress, and when he had
ound all hi® efforts to comfort her univalllnghis thoughts had turned to
ler mother and he had brought out
his cry of helplessness from the
leptha of his loving heart.Hemnalini
aw It all In a flash.
"'You were only three then (when

nother died) and had Just begun to
alk. I remember quite well your askngme, "Where mother?" and my sayng,"She had gone to her daddy." You
lid not understand what 1 meant and
'ou said nothing but just stood and
ooked solemnly at me. Then you
ook me by the hand and pulled me

nto your mother's room. You thought
hat though the room was empty I
hould And some clpe there to tell me

vhere she was. You knew that your
ather could do a lot, but you didn't
eallze that when it came to matters
if life and death your big daddy was

is Ignorant and helpless as a baby,
fou can realize now how helpless I
im! God has given your father the
apacity to love you but not to help
rou!'"
Though the story covers only about

1 year in the lives of these people, the
iwift moving current has caught up
lot only the characters in the book
>ut the reader as well. Through whirljoolsof sorrow, up to heights of hapilnesshe goes until it. seems that he
ins been in India and followed Kanala.Ramesh and Hemnalini about
or a 'year and, unknown, has looked
nto their hearts and minds and Joined
n their joys and tears. *

A real dog
>R. TAM O' SHANTER. Ry Mabel L.
Robinson. E. P.vI~>utton A Co.

THE charm of this story.and it
is a very real charm.is two-
roifi. iiB noK nrro, lam, v* a

lood deal of a personality but he is
*

Iways a dog; never a human being
>n four legs. He has ideas, a creed of

own. hut they are dog ideas; an

uthentlcally canine creed. And therenhe stands out above moat attempts
n Action to deal with animals. His
iction is in character, Including his
hewing up the diploma presented to
itm upon his "graduation," and his
nterventlons In the various episodes
if the story are Just those to be exactedof a high-tyred. gentleman dog.
" either are they the accidental Interventionsof a ranis ex machina; they
ire integral parts of the plot, natural
irtd therefore artistic. Furthermore,
le shares the stage reasonably with
he humane, without taking up too
nueh room.

Secondly, the story has tho atmosphereof the life of a girl's college In
ruthful "values." Merely as a girl's
itory of incidents of campus life it is
inusually successful; neither overentimentalizednor smartly flippant,
tnd the author is particularly to be
ongratulated uprsi having escaped the
emptation to weave in any adolescent
ove story. It is refreshing to And a

ale of sound Interest that does not
>ven dabble with love's excessively
mung dream. It 1s true there Is a

alnt hint of It, In the background of
he lasft scene, but that is held 'to be.
troperly, 'another story."
The book is made of a series of eplodes.In each of which Tarn harks or

rrowls or wheedles himself Into the
ictlon at a critic*! moment. He begins
>y curing his future mistress, Marrkret.of a tendency toward hysterics,
ind he acts throughout as a wholeomecentre of Interest. He warns of
he presence of a burglar, reports a

Ire and eavoa Margaret from thy atsckof a bull.all conventional wough
(lots, but handled with deftness that
ully Justifies their use. The book
leals very sparingly with humorous
iltuatioij*. but that necessary element
a not wholly lacking. The keynote of
t is sentimental, but soundly so. withnitany cheapness or misplaced emphasis.Young girls, and dogs, arc

(entlmental creatures, even In our fllp<antage. Hence the truthfulness of
he pictures of this story.

!
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Reviewed by SUSAN STEELL.
A FTER HnubMnK many a modern
A-\ novel because of Its convention^al form, to object to the innovationRupert Hushes has made in his

most recently published volume of Actionmust seonf ungracious. Neverthelessas the departure is not warranted
by a brilliant success the form may
be criticised or noticed with dlsapjffovalwith the hop© that no other
writer may be induced to follow it.

Illustration f

Mr. Hughes begins his book with an

epilogue and therefore he asks a comparisonwith a play which did the same
thing rather successfully. We refer to
' On Trial," where results wor^ shown
to the audience before conditions and
causes. Such popularity as this pieo
dc theatre obtained was one of novelty
The novelist in his search for somethingnew in his way of tiling a story

deliberately robs his.Action of whateverelements it might have yielded, ol
genuine interest. These elements evidentlycast no sort of spell on him
and one has to read but a few chapters
of the book to come to the uncomfortnhlanonolnoiotl Vw. ttrhnf V.It. ..n,wlinn

If an essay and not a novel at all. The
author's course in this is not a true
essayist's, but he takes every opportunityto moralize on present day socia
conditions a/id standards in what must
he termed a somewhat slipshod fashion.He is the shocked observer ol
short skirts in women and rough mannersin both sexes. What he says or
either count has been said before more
trenchantly but quite as uselessly.
The story part of "Beauty" Is then

this author's secondary consideration;
It is brought in to,lighten the sermon
and, as might have been expected, the
two themes mingle like oil and water.
As soon as the water begins to flow.
and it-Woes make an Interesting and
picturesque and hopeful start several
times--the author dumps in a full
measure of oil and the flow Instantly
stops. The result is a poor novel and
an unconvincing essay.

TCssay writing on less hackneyed
themes than social mistakes and misfitsIs a difficult field, as Mr. Hughes,
whq has had a "shy" at most kinds of
writing, very well knows. That he
should indulge himself, therefore, In it
to the extent of a good third or more
of the bulk of his book Is surprising

The Boo
By EDWARD ANTHONY.

ANOKLO, LAWRKNCB, CEZANNE
An enthusiastic reviewer classei

D. H. Lawrence with Michael Angeh
and Cezanne
Party! delightful that piroses the ear,

GalUtping mramire and foitou*,
RnmpMtj along like a harr or a deer,

Pet not the grouping annoy ue.
Whi*tle it, warble it, yodei It, oh,
Rhout it an loud at you ran.

Three are immortal. let eetiry one know,Ange'lo, Lawrence, CJrzatine I

Welcome, O musical ttrain that enthrall*,
Little I rare If the trio

Carrie* a ringer.that'* eomr.thing that
rail*

^

Foith not a murmur from tnr, Of
Who I* thie Lawrrnre that'* eittina in

State tJThinkf have heae-d of the mM.
LetK him remain! Thin hers rhythm in

great.
Angela, Lawrence, Cezanne I

Better than Tinker to Kerr* to Chance,
Hitting the mark with a hang, 0/

Fact as the fastest Rwinburneon chants,
Zippy an Spanish fandango.

Worthu refrain for fHlhertean lay,
\ester so htrrnily ran

rhrase as the one I am singing to-day.
Angela, Lawrence, (J*tannel

#
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>ry backward
It may be that he feels intensely tim
our manners are ineacueumy nwrwT

that our intercourse is too generally
casual; that we walk badly, dress
badly and are without ideal.- in art
and life. So feeling, he could not re

sist preaching against these degeneratingthings and no one should objectto his freeing his mind once and
for all. It is the way he does it that
readers will object to.the readers,
that is. who have read enough novels
and essays to have acquired a standard.And it must be sadly admitted
that in neither has this author measSjlj

k/' Jiy
Bf "* ">*, M

rom "Beauty."
ured up to a good one. Redundancy,
repetition. a flux of adjoctivea spoil the
essay part; a vague characterisation
destroys tho fiction values.
Opening with the epilogue, the body

of beautiful Clelia Blakeney is found
Lburied In a cake of Ice after a mysti-
fying tragedy. The Ice ha* acted a*
a preservative and is not supposed to
melt until the people she knew and
the circumstances which led to her
death are dealt with and, so to speak,
"brought tip to date." Four books or

chapters follow that suffice to explain
how Gad Warrick, the Texan, near
hero who loved Clelia madly, resolves
to marry her friend as his next best
chance for happiness.
"Gad" reads like a careful study, but

his lack of fidelity Is disappointing.
The most natural and lovable ehar;acter is the rich young New Yors
man, "Norry" Frewin, who enjoys hitn!self to the limit introducing the Texan
to his New York friend* and noting
his reactions. "Gad" must have quickly
drawn the conclusion from the things
he «aw nnd heard that "home (Texas)
was never like this." He bears up
manfully, however, and hesitates only
temporarily about mingling his new;
fortune, a gigantic one. In the me
tropolts's I'hctollan stream. Poor Clelia,
If she but knew It, missed a lot of the
Joy of reckless spending by her early
and Icy death. There Is nothing said
to Indicate thaj she wouldn't have
grasped the opportunity.she Is picItured In so far us she Is limned at all
as that kind of a girl, and perhaps this
Is what keeps her taking off from
being really poignant. And perhaps,
also, the absence of big natured, unsel'fish and noble persons from the book
Is what will cause disappointment to
Mr. Hughes's large and extending clricle of readers, rather than the mixture
noted of story and sermon.

k Factory
! Writers of summer fiction could do
worse than tHke n course of study In
the charming trifles of K. 8. Martin.

>, His "The Courtship of a Careful Man"
> always seemed to ns to be the perfeet
hammock hook. ^

Prunella. who la gaging over our
shotilder ax wo rnp out fnls column.
wants to know whether we don't think
It would he an act of humanity In
these torrid tlmea to permit summer
booka to appear without Jackets.

Speaking of candor. Herbert .lenklna,
the Kngllah publisher, In hla blurb on
Patrick MacGIH's "Krar," aaya: "It In
superrealism. It gives a wonderful
picture of war- It Is terrible."

A Houghton-Mifflin notice asks us.

and other* to ten rne worm tn.-tt
Kllaabeth Shepley Sergeant, author of
"French !'erepertivee," I* leaving her
New York home for n 'dobe dwelling In
New Mexico.
Anything to he 'dohllging.

.Iu»t a* we were wlahing some one

would give the New York Nationals *

good panning lor their ragged playing

JULY 10, 1921.

ii in upaiii.

'ICTIOfTjg
this spring, wo ran across, to our delight,William Adams Brown, Jr.'s
The Groping Giant." . . Only tc

discover It's another book on Russia
Gosh.

*

If- you want some particular book
very badly, for which you have
searched and searched in vain, let us

find It for you.Book store ad.
Well, to begin with, you might locate

our "Green Mansions" and "Old Wives'
Tale." The last time we saw them
they were on the table in the living
room.

*

SONNETS OK A BOOK REVIEWER.
XT.

"Shirt S'ory Writing." by Professor
Friend,

Who ought to know, if anybody ought.
He teaches it at college and has penned

This volume so that those he hasn't
taught

May, like the tutored ones, be masters of
This art. The thing is simple, it

would seem.
The first essential is, be swrc you love
The work. Then get yoyr pencil out

and scheme
A novel plot, one that's completely new;

Then people it with persons who we

real.
Xo motion picture characters will <lo.
Throw in tawpense, surprise ami heart

appeal.
A hit of humor.say a page or so.
And that is all there's to it. Simple,

no.'

XII.
Another international intrigue.

4 plot to steal a Swedish battleship
And sell it to the Portuguese. The

League a
Of A ations ought to interfere. I'll tip

'Km off, at any rate. This lawless book,
"Count Brazenfeller's Ruse," is full

Of monkey business that they ought to
look

Into. These European Brooks will pull
The nations into war unless they're

cheeked.
Why, in this book alone they steal a

rich
Heiress, purloin a vessel (it is wrecked

III desperation later), boil in pitch
A Consul and.but gosh, I'm wasting

time.
By now you Know the School of Op'helm'

E.^'hilllpa.
XIII.

A stack of summer fiction."breezy"
stuff,

The dainty girly covers all explain.
Breezy is right, I'll say. Thdrc's wind

i: nouyh
In these tS fly a kite from here to

Spain.
Xow, if the wind were cool, I wouldn't

care.
It's hot air I object to, in July

Especially. Windbags are pretty rare
That hold th/i kind of cooling breezes I

Am fond of. I prefer to stick my knob
Beneath a pump and get refreshed

that way.
Who'er he is, tho rhap who has the job
Of making up these books has gone

astray.
The covers should be larger, then c

man
On stuffy days could use em for a fan

CARLO ATTACKED.
Carlo Knight, the indomitable frei

lance, has been criticised by one of oui
reader*. "He'll do anything to make t
nickel.write car caril slogans, hail
tonic ads, ballyhoos for Coney Islam
barkers.anything at all," this man in
dignantly said. "He is devoid of stand
ards. He Is a literary swine, a dls
grace to the writing profession."
When we called the complaint t<

Carlo's attentio/i, he remarked, as h«
aharpened his pencil to write a sardim
rondeau for the Immaculate Packini
Company, "Tut! All I need do Is re
fer the gentleman to that delightfu
Hindu proverb which Arthur Guiter
man has rendered as follows:
"The man that hath a trade must w or!

thereat.
The barber, -lacking custom, shaved c

cat."

LITERARY GEOMETRIC*.
Three squarehead* running arounc

In circles equal on* triangle.
E. A. H. submits the following addl

tiona to our Hat of gay iambic pen^
tameters:
"Fata cannot harm ma; I have dlnet

to-day."
"That'a all there is; there isn't an>

more."

"A romance of to-day," is the waj
an announcement describes a new

book. Now you know what It's al
about. ^

By the way. do you know that t'nclt
ham 1* a litterateur?

If you haven't forgotten the word)
of "America," you will recall him as.

Author of liberty.

A Novel of the Grand Canyon
and of National Politic* by
the author of "Still Jim. '

THE
ENCHANTED
CANYON
By HONORS W1LLSIB

"A distinctive story, one
that the reader will long rememberand delightedly recommendto friends, for it is
Mrs. JVillsie are her best.".
Ronton filnhf. $2.00.

STOKES. Publisher

A Chair on the
Boulevard
Unique and unapproachableParis as seen by

i rnsimn MFRRiru

Feel the gaiety of her atmoaphereeven at home.
$1.90 at any bookstore or from
r. P. Duttnn * C»..aa| «h *».,VT.

.

^ 1 w»

: Drama authority ?
keeps the rules

the green goddess. By William
Archer. Alfred A. Knopf.

, T "T THAT is it makes a harmless
VA/ Ice cream soda have the

taste of gunpowder on the

tongue? What makes flie rustle of

paper in the silent street going home

suddenly seem a dire omen, tho telephonebooth in the dark hallway for

the first time appear a dangerous hid-

lng place for thieves? Why "meller-

dramer,"- of course. an evening of

William Archer's play, "The Green
Goddess," which may be at the mo-

ment, either read or seen, at the Booth
Theatre. w

Now Mr. Archer In his classic of M
the theatre, "Playmaking," asserts g
that the essence of drama lies in the JS
conflict of will between the different jj|
characters. A melodrama, then, should ^
be a sort of supereonflict, a gigantic
struggle. In which Truth is left gasp- p
lng in the rear, and Virtue hangs 01/^
with dogged persistence until th#' mo- P
ment of its final triumph over evil p
forces, which to the very last have ^
seemed on the point of conquering. P
In "The Green Goddess" Mr. Archer
gives full measure of conflict and
thrills, and yet one feels it would he y
a mistake to take seriously this maid- jj)
er effort of his at playwriting. There gf
is swift dialogue, there is climax, what *

you will of expertness in managing
entrances and exits.the "tactics," .

that Is to say. are impeccable, but for »

a touch of guilts one must look in fr
vain.

*

For Mr. Archer the tiling was M
tm easv. Into his story of two Kng- 1
llshmen and a woman dropped from
their wrecked airplane at the mouth <<
of a rajah's 'cave and thereafter kept
prisoners In an Indian fortress he has .

injected a certain plausibility. His
careful following of rules In play constructionhas not taken away the life
of the piece, hut neither has it Riven
any new turn to the plot or any unexpectedending tQ the rajah's unscrupulouscareer. Whether an authorof melodrama would not do betterto leave the realm of the lifelike
altogether and make his play fantastic
.as for instance, "In Darkest Rub- £
sia," famous melodrama. Riven at the
old Globe Theatre twenty-five years
ago.is an open question. Since to
give the final Joyous triumph of vir- I
tuo truth must nearly always he
stretched, the consistent course would
seem to he the removal of melodrama
from the region of the possible. #Itut B
Mr. Archer has chosen to try and
make his audience believe this advenI- .j , m»,o «in-
Iliru CUUIU IIavc iinyyviivM.

cere acting of Mr. George Arliss and
of Miss Olive Wyndham In the cur1rent production Immeasurably helps *l

him to succeed.

. English prophecy
9 REVOLUTION: A STORY OF THF
1 N'EAU KfTfRE IN ENGLAND. Ry
1 J. P. Reresford. G. P. Putnam's Sons.
THIS l>ouk of Mr. Beresfnrd's is

disappointing. It Is an at-

tempt at prophecy. Mr. Ber-
" esforri has not developed as large a

hump of speculation as H. G. Wells.

» Although his characters are well con8structed, they belong neither to real (
{ life nor the world of dreams. They
- move a little too mechanically through
1 his plot. The story is described as a
- tale of the near future. It has certainelements of truth in it. The Kng;llshman has a happy faculty for mak- £

Ing the best of a hail situation. He
t has a genius for compromise. Withal

he is innately conservative.
In his story of the rise and fall of

soviet* in "a typical English village
j Mr. Ileresford emphasise* the bulldog

qualities of John Hull. His hero tries
to maintain neutrality and Is first sus-

.peered and then honored by both sides. I
. The capitalist classes use underhand

methods to achieve their victory. At ;
1 the close of the story nearly everythinglu UN il wnH in tho hnfflnnln* I""
r Mr. Berrsford could riot He uninteregt- '

lng if he tried, but he has not been
able to write objectively enouKb. nnd

r his book seems to lie intended as propragamin for things as they are. He
1 writes best when his imagination is

not Jed astray by aurstlons which are
not concernrd with the fundamental £

> elements of human nature.

i

Publinhed Thin Week NEU
HISTORIC

By Jamtt C. Fernal
'1 he thousand* of lover* of powerful./ Inn

clean-cut language who hue enjoyed and |>n
benefited by l>r Kern* Id'a other masterful ««<

work* on Kn«lt*h (Kngllah Syi* nyn>*. Anto. re*

nyma. and I"ri-p «it 1<>r»s Ktpnwalve Kngltah; a*
Connective* br Flngllah Speech etc.! have <rucauseto hall with delight tnl» new volume eh*
the la*t to come from nla gifted pen, and a If r
work u|*>n whirh he loitered f>r over ten
year* before hi* death.

1 »r Kernuld eonlended that "No cue em "I*
fully irra*p the meaning and cx.mpletelj *'J
master the uar. of the t" nglHh language M
without knowing the history of K.n«ll*h aa a the

Cloth, limo. 19* I'aori. At nil book

WILL POWER
By Jul** Payol, Lilt D Ph D Author!i

Thl* book I* by the author of the famou* tha
"Kdtieatlon«nf the Will." which ha* passed tTu

I through rmire than thirty edition*
h<

The author cover* the whole auhjact of the tali
theory and prnrllee of If-<-nlture In a man n

npr that will make a *tmn«t appeal to th''*«' atrt
who watld itirreaao fh"lr r tit ftt, ,r

and power of arcoinpllahemnt Poh in aa»
that wo have within .\irwl\ o» h rio llo fa'i
tual maiilr wand with which Ih'we humble pat
porweverln* toller* we know aa "great, man wla
wore able to conjure nu the marvala of vrt
achievement. that nastirotl them a full and ma

rounded life, and. Incidentally, th< fame he
Cloth, limn, htll PoQff At nIt hoot

FUNK & WAGNAILS COMPANY, Pnh».. SI
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THE LURE OF
THE MEDITERRANEAN

Ity AIJiEKT HH.I I OW I'AIM: J|
The rollicking story of another ship- 1

toad of ocean excursionists who fol- B
lowed m the footsteps of Iftrli
Twain's Immortal "Innocents Abroad." B
Algiers, Malta, the Dardanelles. 1
Ephesus, Syria. Damascus, Jerusalem B
and back to Egypt! Tak«- this cn- 9 /
chanting tour with Mr. Paine and »-n- 3
joy evenings of complete satisfaction. g[
ATetr KtHtUm. $3.00 g|

HOW FRANCE BU1L1 / "

HER CATHEDRALS f »
Ity Elizabeth Boyle O'ltcilly ^

The Ronton Herald call* It: "Of 9
living interest to the erudite devoteo 3
of the arts and to the person who jg
simply enjoys. In books or travels, ||
the wonderful and beautiful thing.i g
that have come from the liand of h

man. . . The story of the French §
cathedrals against a human back- tm

ground.of the great men and women
of the time." 30 illintiations In tint.

00

EUROPE'S
MORNING AFTER

It) KKNNKTII L. HUBERTS
The New York Herald writes: "Mr.

Roberta is first cousin to Mark
Twain's Connecticut Yankee. He observespresent-day conditions in Kuropowith a satiric aloofness."
The San Francisco Bulletin writes

"At every turn In- is giving ui< the
unexpected.the tiling not mentioned
in the conventional descriptions of
Europe." 13 00 .

THE WAYS OF
THE CIRCUS

By 'OKOKUK r'ONKlIN ,

lnii'M thrilling, quaintly humorous or fl
iprna t lously funny.o( his fifty y«?ari a
with the cl reus, during which he saw B
il grow from a wagon show to Its 3
present dazzling wonder. Don't miss B
hese inimitable reminiscences. The gi|
New York Tumc.v calls them: "Cram- B
*ul of human Interest." Jt2.2e £

HARPER & BROTHERS
*

I'.-talili-lud 1817 New York B
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<OR YOUR
/ACATION
Take Along a Book"
ATE,JORDAN
The Next Corner

"A story of amorous and emotional
intrigue, with ft very curious femininepersonality a» the heroine. The
m is full of tension and surprise
There is s decided problem in the

. story which the uuthor solves In
new fashion.".Philadelphia Evening
Ledger, $2.00.

DISON MARSHALL
The Strength of the Pines

A splendid novel of life In the open,
of blood-stlrrlng adventure* during
a mountain feud, and of a brave
man. Inspired by the love of a splendidwoman winning out against long

odds $1.90.

. M. BOWER
Cow-Country

" Tow-Country' In an exceptionally
sntlafylng and delightful tale of the
old Weal.".Ronton Herald. 11 76

IAL G. EVARTS
The Yellow Horde

A vivid and striking atory of wild
animal life hy the author of "The
Crosa Pull." $175

ARA WARE BASSETT
Flood Tide

A charming atorv of Oap«- Cod life
by the author of The Harbor Road "

1URTON KLINE
The Gallant Rogue

A fascinating romance of an audaciousbrigand In the days of King
I.oula the Clreat. $1 00

:0URTNEY RYLEY COOPER
The Cross-Cut

A Colorado mining story dealing
with tlio attempt to steal the Rhto
Poppy Sliver Mine. $1 00

;VELYN CAMPBELL
The Knight of Lonely Land

Co adventuring with tills sir Cain
had of the cattle rang< and you'll
find r*al romance, hazardous "pls*\d*Band a *upcrh lovr »tory. |1 00.

At All Booksellers

TITLE, BROWN & COMPANY
Publisher*, Boston, Mass.

Do you know New York T
Valentine's

City of New York
is the best guide to read
and to give to any visitor.

tt.00 at any hookrtorc or from
P. Dutton & Co., 681 Sth At. N. Y.

/ Tico Important Books

ENGLISH
J. L H. D
gunge "Historic Kngllah not only
>vlde* thl* history hut ulei rh t« a quick
eplng and fnactnatlngly In'ermtlng
ume i.f the history of the bngtlsh people
sen In the development of their las!»<It la marked by a discrimination. an
gams- and a gracefulness "f style Seldom
ver rirrllrtl.
\ll who an- Itoerested In making their
ech and writings rspreSa their thoughthgreatest Ilea lit y ami power will find
letorle Kncllah" rendering a service to
m thai can senreclj la- equaled
ttlltri, H III) hy mail. If.00

AND WORK
ed Translation by Richard Duffy
I marks Ihem for our respect and tmittlat.
n "Will Power and Work" you are
>wn how to read systematically and InIgently,how to build up a dejiendatik
mory. how to obtain control of that
invi'lt tinrertiln Instrument, the wilt.
I how to supplement tht lurk or richtly
Irnll»# thr orpins of rducntlon th.it
h->s i|»«T"oil f r y.Mi A* * rlrsr svrnh«»lr.end nth rltstlve mildr to true

<|o>v. strength of ii|i'>r!irfpr. snd thr deipitirotof tlist priotlcsl enemy which
ke« for roil oarers* In Ufa, thin hook will
it boon to ctrry one.

tr/lrr*. Jt/7.,. hit mail. tl *7

*4-3A1 Fourth Ave.. New York, N. Y.
_____


